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SAUSTAMfl
The Story of a Love Behind

& Throne.
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Synopsis of Frrrrdini; Chapters.
(jrenfall Lorry, a younij man of wealth and a

traveler, hoards the east-buri- d txprs at I n-v- -r.

He expects a teiou trip, but rinds a mys-
terious an.l yuur.K woman on the tram
who intt-n-ft- s him anl is evidently a foreigner.
He Is ur.able to anthir, about her. Thi
tialn la stopped through an accident to th

an-- ; the myj-t4-rv.u- a youn woman i ltft
Lehind when it rmum Us Journey. Mr. Lorry
Voluntarily stays ais.. though he pret-?r.d- a th;
It was an accident. Mr. Lorry succ- - U in Ket-ti- nr

the train h-- rl at the station .'uur mii!S
way and th two take a will ri-- I over the

mountains. Their relations become friendly and
th girl le!U him her name is Uuaen.iuf ker

m' t.hnt the ts from K.ltlwf!., the capital of
(irj!.tark. a country of which lie ha.s r.ever
fceard. On the train asain he makes the ac-
quaintance of th Kirl uncle and aunt. In
whose company the is traveling. and do-- a hU
tet to establish himself in their good grace.
Th- - Ciien-locker- s nend a day in U'astiinton,
whU:h U Mr. Lorry's hum, anl h does the
honors, anionic other thirds takln the youn
vornan out tu drive anl showing himself obvi-
ously in love. The visitor lave for New York
with the intention of sailln immediately for
Europe. After thdr departure Lorry Is unable
to settle down to business, becomes restless and
moody, and before the end of summer sails for
Kurop with the purpose of visiting Edelweiss.
In I'arls be meets an old college friend, Harry
Anguish, who U romantic and ready for ad-
venture, anl who arranges to accompany him
on hii search for Miss- - Uuggensloeker. After a
Rood deal of difficulty they find that Graustark
Is a tiny principality In the mountainous region
on Austria's remotest border. Ldelnelsa, a city
cf 7i.U, Is Its capital anJ metropolis. When
they reach there they find many soldiers in evi-
dence, and they themselves attract much atten-
tion by their Clatlngulshed appearance and from
the fact that they are Americans, but they find
no In the place named GuKftenslocker.

xt day. In ttrolllnj? about the streets, an ele-
gant carriage drawn by frayly caparUoned white
horses attracts their attention, and one of the
ladies seated therein proves to be Miss GuKRen-siocke- r.

Jh shows much surprise at the slKLt of
Lorry, but later sends him a note setting an
hour of the next day for him and hi friend
to call at her home with an attendant who will
come for him. The pame night Larry and An-
guish overhear a riot to rob the palace- - and
abduct the princess. The chief conspirator is
addressed as Michael. Lorry and Angrulsh. being
armed, resolve to frustrate the plot and save the
princess. They gain entrance to the palace. One
of the conspirators is Dannoi, a palace guard.
Lorry and Anguish become separated. Lorry,
hearing footsteps, conceals himself and passes
through a door, finding himself in a sleeping
room. A woman speaks. She tells him she-- Is
the princess. He Implores her to be quiet, tells
hr that there is a plot against her and that
he will save her; that he is Grenfall Ixrry.
Seeing his face she trusts and obeys. The
princess ts Hiss CJuggenslocker. Dannox, the

CHAPTER XXI.

From n Window Above.
The longest month in Lorry's life was

that which followed his romantic flight
from the Tower. To hi? impatient mind the
days were irksonie weeks. The cold mon-
astery was worse than a prison. He looked
Irom his windows as a convict looks
through his bar?, always hoping, always

With each of the infrequent
vblts of Captain Quinnox, his heart leaped
at the prospect of liberty, only to sink
deeper in despair upon the receipt of em-I'hat- lc,

though kindly, assurances that tho
time had not yet come for him to leave the
liaven of safety into which he had been
thrust by loving hands. From his little
window he could see the active city below,
with the adored castle; to his nostrils camo
thi breath of summer from the coveted
valley, filling him with almost unsupport-ubl- e

longing and desire. Cold were the
winds that swept about his lofty home;
ghastly, grewsome the nights; pallid and
desolate the days. Out of the world was
he, dreary and heartsick, while at his feet
stretched life, and joy, and love in their
rarest habiliments. How he endured the
suspense, the torture of uncertainty, the
craving for the life that others were enjoy-
ing, he could not understand. Big, strong
and full of vigor, his inactivity was mad-
dening; this virtual captivity grew more
and more intolerable with each succeeding
day. Would they never take him from the
tomb in which he was existing? A hundred
timed had he, in his desperation, concluded
to flee from the monastery, come what
might, and to trust himself to the joyous
world below, but the ever-prese- nt though
wandering spark of wisdom won 'out
against the fierce, aggressive folly that
mutinied with his hungry soul. He knew
that she was guarding him with loving,
tender care, and that, when the proper
time came, the shackles of danger would
drop and his way would be cleared.

Still there was the longing, the craving,
the loneliness. Day after day, night after
rJght went by and the end seemed no near-
er. Awake or asleep, he dreamed of her,
his heart and mind always full of that one
rich blessing her love. At times he was
mad with the desire to know what she was
doing, what she was thinking and what
was being done for her down there in that
busy world. Lying on his pallet, sitting in
the narrow window, pacing the halls or
wandering about the cold courtyards, he
thought always of her, hoping and despair-
ing with equal fervor. The one great ques-

tion that made his imprisonment, his in-

activity so irksome was: Was he to pos-

sess the treasure he longed so much to call
his own? In those tantalizing moments of
despair ha- - felt that if he were free and
near her he could win the tight against all
edds. As it was, he knew not what mischief
was working against his chances in the
world from which he was barred.

The prior was kind to him; everything
that could be done to provide comfort
where comfort was a stranger was em-
ployed in his behalf. He lived well until
his appetite deserted him; he had no ques-
tions to answer, for no one asked why he
was there; he had no danger to fear, for
no foe knew where he lived. From the city
came the promise of ultimate escape; ver-
bal messages from those who loved him;
news of the world all at long Intervals,
however. Quinnox's visits were like sun-
beams to him. The dashing captain came
only at night and in disguise. He bore ver-
bal messages, a wise precaution against
mishap. Not once did he bring a word of
love fro.n the princess, an omissicn which
caused the fugitive deep misery until a ray
of intelligence showed him that she could
not give to Quinnox the speeches from her
heart, proud woman that she was.

Anguish sent words of cheer, with com-

mands to be patient. He never failed to tell
him, through Quinnox, that he was doing
all In his power to find the real murderer
and that he had the secret on of
the old police captain. Of course, the hid-
den man heard of the reward and the fren-
zied search prosecuted by both principali-
ties. He laughed hysterically over the de-
ception that was being practiced by the
biue-eye- d. slender woman who htld the
key to the situation in her keeping.

It was not until the night of the ISth of
November that Quinnox confirmed his
fears by telling him of the conditions Im- -
pofed by Prince Ilolaroz. For some reasun
the young officer had deceived Lorry in re-
gard to the all-Import- matter. The
American repeatedly had begged for infor-
mation about the fatal "oth, but on all
previous occasion his visitor doggedly
maintained a khow of Ignorance, vowing
that he knew nothing of the circumstances.
Finally Lorry, completely out of patience
and determined to know the true state of
affairs, soundly upbraided him and sent
word to the jrlnct ss that if she did not ac-
quaint hlu with the inside facts he would
loave the monastery and Und them out for
himself. This authoritative me;sage.
brought Quinnox back two nights later
with the full story of the exciting confer-
ence. She Implored him to remain where he

special guard, who Is ope of the traitors, enters
and strikes Lorry lr.s-nsiM- e. Anguish ap;ars
on the scene and after hin r.arn Dingioss.
chief of poitce. with a of men. He had
suspected the American! of evil designs anl
had followed them to the enstie. H- - ha the
conspirators Instantly taken out and shot, with-
out thinking first to extort from them a con-
fession as to th ider.titv of their leader, named
Michael, who has escaped. Lorry, recovering
slowly from his Injury. Is kept in the palace
and mad? much of bv the princess and hT
uncle and aunt. Lorry falls more deeply in ''ve
than ever, but realizes the hopelessness of his
suit. While he Is still confined to hi room the
princess comes in alone on cn occasion to j--

e

him. and her klr.dn.ess causes him to forget his
prudence and confess his love for h-- r. She ad-

mits a regard for him. but t'ils him that the-affectio-n

is hopeless, and that they muet forget
It. he has. however, arranged that he and
Antruish hall f.:.--

. at the ralace as Ion?
as they shall stay In Kdel weiss. Anguish wins
the affections of the Counut-- s Dasrmar, lady-in-walti-

to the princess. Lorry learns that
fJrautark is on the verge of ruin; that a war
debt of i.)0.0e'Oj will shortly fall due. and de-
fault means the forfeiture of nearly all of
Graustark save Edelweiss. The princess can
avwt disaster by glvin? her hand in marrlape to
I'rince Lorenz or Prince Gabriel, of adjoining
provinces. Kach Is coarse and dissipated. The
princess conducts Lorry through the castle,
finally reachir the throne rum, where an ar-
dent ine scene ensues, and Lorry barely escapes
shooting by or.i of her zealous attendants. This
episode results !n the speedy departure of bolh
Americans from the castle. Lorry and Anguish
recognize fJahrWa voice as that of the con-
spirator called Michael. To save Graustark theagrees to marry I'rince Loren. At an
Edelweiss cafe Lorry hears I'rince Lorenz pro-
posing a toast to the princess. Enraged, the
American strikes him to the floor with a blow
In the face. I'rince Gabriel witnesses the scene.
Lorry accepts Lorena's challenge to a duel to be
fought the next morning. The same night the
prince Is murdered in his bed. Lorry is charged
with the crime, imprisoned in the tower, and
Anguish detained as a witness. The princess is
forced to fdgn a decree for Lorry's arrest anddetention for trial. She makes plans for hisescape. A soldier accompanies him in the car-
riage which la driven over a rocky road. He is
seized with a desire to know who his com-panion Is. He strikes a match and the face ofthe princess is disclosed. She confesses her love
for him. They are drive--n to a monastery,
he to be left in charge of the abbot t until away can be found for his return to his native
rrM1 y rart nly t0 h0;e t0 mm aKa,n- -

American's escape causes consternation inKdelwelss. The princess offers a reward for hl.icapture. Anguish la held as a hostage. Prinze
IJolaroz, father of the murdered I'rince Lorenz,cornea in great wrath with a bodv of soldiers.He agrees that Graustark s war debt shall bo
extended If Lorry be caught and executed Inhis presence within a month..

was, and asked his forgiveness for having
kept the ugly truth from him. Quinnox
added to his anguish by hastily informing
him. that there was a possibility of succor
fiom another principality. Prince Gabriel,
he said, not knowing that he was cutting
his listener to the heart, was dally with
the princess, and it was believed that he
was ready to loan Graustark sufflcient
money to meet the demand of Bolaroz. The
mere thought that Gabriel was with her
aroused the fiercest resentment in Lorry's
breast. He writhed beneath the knowledge
that she was compelled to endure his ad-
vances, his protestations of love, his pres-
ence.

As he paced his narrow room distractedly
a horrid thought struck him so violently
that he cried aloud and staggered against
the wall, his eyes fixed on the face of the
startled soldier. Perhaps she might submit
to Gabriel, for In pubmitting she could save
not only Graustark, but the man she loved.
The sacrifice but no! he would not believe
that such affliction could come to her: Mar-
ry Gabriel! The man who had planned to
seize her and make her his wanton! He
ground his teeth and glared at Quinnox as
if he were the object of his hatred, his
vicious jealousy. The captain stepped back-
ward in sudden alarm.

"Don't be afraid!" Lorry' cried, savagely.
"I'm not crazy. It's your news your news!
Does she expect me to stay up here while
that state of affairs exists down there?
Let me see: This is the ISth. and day after
to-morr- ow Is the 20th. There is no time to
be lost. Captain Quinnox. I shall accom-
pany you when you leave St. Valentine's
to-nigh- t."

"Impossible!" exclaimed Quinnox. T can-
not allow that, sir. My instructions are
to "

"Hang your instructions! All the instruc-
tions on earth can't compel me to sit up
here and see this sacrifice made. I am de-
termined to see her and put a stop to the
whole affair. It is what I feared would
come to pass. She is willing to sacrifice her-
self or half her kingdom, one or the other,
in order that I may escape. It's not right!
captain, it's not right, and I'm going tostop it. How soon can we leave this place?"
He was pacing the floor, happy in the de-
cision he had reached, notwithstanding thedanger it promised.

"You are mad, sir. to talk like this," pro-
tested the other, despairingly. "Edelweiss
swarms with Axphain soldiers; our own
men are on the alert to win the great re-
ward. You cannot go to the city. When a
safe time comes, you will be taken from
this place, into the mountains Instead ofthrough the city, and given escort to Das-sa- s,

one hundred miles east. That step will
not be taken until the way is perfectly
clear. I tell you, sir. you cannot hope to
escape if you leave the monastery now.
The mountains are full of soldiers every
night.

"I didn't say anything about an escape,
did I? On the contrary. I want to give my-
self up to her. Then she can have Gabriel
thrown over the castle wall and say to Dc-lar- oz,

'Here is your man; I've gained the
ten years of grace.' That's the point. Quin-
nox; can't you see it? And I want to say
to you now, I'm going whether you con-
sent or refuse. I'd just as soon be in jail
down there as up here, anyhow. The only
favor I have to ask of you is that you do
the best you can to get mc safely to her. 1

must talk with her before I go back to the
Tower.

"God help me, sir, 1 cannot take you to
her." groaned Quinnox. trying to control
his nervous appreh nsion. "I have sworn
to her that I will keep you from all harm,
and it would be to break faith with her it
I led you into that mob down there."

"I respect your oath, my friend, but I am
going. Just the same. I'll see lur, too. If 1

have to shoot every man who attempts to
prevent me. I'm desperate, man, desperate!
She's everything in the world to me, and
I'll die before I'll see her suffer."

Quinnox calmly placed his hands on the
other's shoulders, and, looking him in the
eye, said quietly:

"Her suffering now Is as nothing com-
pared to what it will be if you go back to
the Tower. You forget how much pain she
Is enduring to avoid that very suffering. If
you care for my mistress, sir, add no
weight to tho burden she already carries.
Remain here, as she desires. You can be of
no service down there. I implore you to be
considerate."

It was an eloquent appeal, and it struck
home. Lorry wavered, but his resolution
would not weaken, lie argiud. first with
Quinnox, then with himself, finally return-
ing to the reckless determination to brave
all and save her from herself. Th" s..:r.i,r
begged him to listen to reason, implored
him to reconsider, at last turning in anger
upon the stubborn American with a tcrnnt
of maledictions. Lorry heard him through
and quietly, unswervingly announced that
he was ready to leave the monastery atany time his guide eared to depart. Quin-
nox gave up in despair at this, gazing hope-
lessly at the man he had sworn to protect,
who insisted on placing his head in tha
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lion's Jaw. He fat down at the window and
murmured dejectedly:

"What will she say to me what will' she
say to me?"

"I shall exonerate you, captain. She can
have no fault to find with your action
after I have told her how loyal you are
and how how well, how unreasonable I
am." said Lorry, kindly.

"You may never live to tell her this, sir.
Then what Is to become of me? I could not
look her in the face again. I could only
die!"

"Don't be so faint-hearte- d, Quinnox!"
cried Lorry, stimulated by the desire to be
with her, recognizing no obstacle that
might thwart him in the effort "We'll get
through, safe and sound, and we'll un-

tangle a few complications before we reach
the end of the book. Brace up, for God's
sake, for mine, for hers, for your own. I
must get to her before everything is lost.
My God, the fear that she may marry
Gabriel will drive me mad if I am left here
another night. Come! Let us prepare to
start. We must notify the abbot that I am
to go. I can be ready in five minutes. Ye
Gods, think of what she may be sacrificing
for me!"

The distracted captain gloomily watched
the nervous preparations for departure,
seeing his own disgrace ahead as plainiy
as if it had already come upon him. Lorry
soon was attired in the guard's uniform he
had worn from the Tower a month before.
His pistol was in his pocket, and the bunch
of violet3 she had sent to him that very
night was pinned defiantly above his heart.
Quinnox smiled when he observed this bit
of sentiment, and grimly informed him
that he was committing an act prohibited
in Dangloss's disciplinary rules. Officers on
duty were not to wear nosegays.

"Danglcss will not see my violets. By
the way, the moon shines "brightly, doesn't
It?"

"It Is almost as light as day. Our trip is
made extremely hazardous for that rea-

son. I am sorely afraid, rash sir, that we
cannot reach the castle unseen."

"We must go about it boldly, that's all."
"Has It occurred to you, sir, that you are

placing me In a terrible position? What ex-

cuse can I have, a captain of the guard,
for slinking about at night with a man
whom I am supposed to te tracking to
earth? Discovery will brand me as a trait-
or. I cannot deny the charge without ex-

posing her Majesty."
Lorry turned cold. He had not thought of

this alarming possibility. But his ready wit
came again to his relief, and with bright,
confident eyes he swept away the obstacle.

"If discovered, you are at once to pro-

claim me a prisoner, take the credit for
having caught me, and claim the reward."

"In that case, you will not go to the cas-

tle, but to the Tower."
"Not if you obey orders. The offer of re-

ward says that I must be delivered to the
undersigned. You will take me to her and
not to the Tower."

Quinnox smiled and threw up his hands
as if unable to combat the quick logic of
his companion. Together they made their
way to the prior's cell, afterward to the
abbot's apartment. It was barely 11 o'clock
and he had not retired. He questioned
Quinnox closely, bade Lorry farewell and
blessed him, sent his benediction to the
princess and ordered them conducted to the
gates.

Ten minutes later they stood outside the
wall, the great gates having been closed
sharply behind them. Above them hung the
silvery moon, full and bright, throwing Its
refulgent splendor over the mountain top
with all the brilliancy of day. Never had
Lorry seen the moon so accursedly bright.

" 'Gad, it is like day," he exclaimed.
"As I told you, sir," agreed the other, re-

proof in his voice.
"We must wait until the moon goes

down. It won't do to risk it now. Can we
not go somewhere to keep warm for an
hour or so?"

"There is a cave further down the moun-

tain. Shall we take the chance of reaching
it?"

"By all means. I can't endure the cold
after being cooped up for so long."

They followed the winding road for some
distance down the mountain, coming at last
to a point where a small path branched off.
It was the path leading down the side of
the steep overlooking the city, and upon
that side no wagon-roa- d could be built.
Seven thousand feet below stretched the
sleeping, moon-li- t city. Standing out on the
brow of the mountain they seemed to be
the only living objects in the world. There
was no sign of life above, below or beside
them.

"How long should we be in making the
descent?" asked Lorry, a sort of terror pos-

sessing him as he looked from the dizzy
height into the ghost-lik- e dimness below.

"Three hours, if you are strong."
"And how are we to get into the castle? I

hadn't thought of that."
"There is a secret entrance," said Quin-

nox, maliciously enjoying the insistent
one's acknowledgment of weakness. "If
we reach it safely I can take you under-
ground to the old dungeons beneath the
castle. It may be some time before you can
enter the halls above, for the secret of that
passage is guarded jealously. There are
but five people who know of lt3 existence."

"Great confidence Is placed in you, I see,
and worthily, I am sure. How is it that you
are trusted so implicitly?"

"I inherit the confidence. The captain of
the guard is born to his position. My an-

cestors held the place before me, and not
one betrayed the trust. The first-bor- n In

the last ten generations has been the cap-

tain of the guard in the royal palace, pos-

sessing all its secrets. I shall be the first
to betray the trust and for a man who is
nothing to me."

"I suppose you consider me selfish and
vile for placing you in this position," said
Lorry, somewhat contritely.

"No; I have begun the task and I will
complete it, come what may," answered
the captain, firmly. "You are the only be-

ing in the world for whom I would sacrifice
my honor voluntarily save one."

"I have wondered why you were never
tempted to turn traitor to the princess and
claim tho fortune that is represented in
tile reward."

"Not f..r five million gavvos. sir!"
I ? y you are a faithful lot! Dan-glos- s.

Aüotle and Ogbot and yourself, four
honest nun to whom she trusts her life,
her honor. You belong to a rare species,
an.l I am proud to know you."

The stealthy couple found the cave and
spent an hour or more within its walls,
sallying fortli after the tardy darkness
had crept down over the mountain and
into the peaceful valley. Then btgan the
tortuous descent. Quinnox in the lead, they
walked, crawled and ran down the narrow-path- ,

bruised, scratched and aching by the
time thiy reached the topmost of the sum- -

mtr houses along the face of the mountain.
After this walking was easier, but stealthi-nes- s

made their progress slow. Frequently,
as they ruared the base, they were obliged
to dodge behind houses, or to drop into the
ditches by the roadside In order to avoid
patroling police guards or Axphain sleuth-hound- s.

Lorry marveled at the vigil the
soldiers were keeping, and was somewhat
surprised to learn from the young captain
that prevailing opinion located him in or
near the city. For this reason, while other
men were scouring Vienna, Paris and even
LuiJoii, hordes of venseful men searched
d;:y and night for a clew In the city of
Ldelwciss.

The fugitive began to realize how deter-m!r.e- d

was the effort to capture him and

how small the chance of acquittal If he
were taken. To his fevered imagination the
enmity of the whole world was shaping
itself against him. The air was charged
witn hatred, the ground with vengeance,
the trees and rocks with denouncing shad-
ows, while from the darkness behind merci-
less hands seemed to be stretching forth to
clutch him. One simple, loyal love stood
alone antagonistic to the universal desire
to crush and kill. A fragile woman was
shielding him sturdily. unwaveringly
against all these mighty forces. His heart
thrilled with devotion; his arm tingled
with the Joy of clasping her once more to
his breast; his wistful eyes hung upon the
flickering light far off in the west. Quinnox
had pointed it out to him, saying that it
burned in the bedchamber of the Princess
Yetive. Since the memorable night that
took him to the cell in St. Valentine's, this
light had burned- - from dusk to daylight.
Lovingly, faithfully it had shone for him
through all those dreary nights, a lonely
signal from one heart to another.

At last, stiff and sore, they stole into the
narrow streets of Edelweiss. Lorry glanced
back and shivered, although the air was
warm and balmy. He had truly been out of
the world. Not until this instant did he
fully appreciate the dread that possesses
a man who is being hunted down by tire-

less foes; never did man's heart go out in
gratitude and trustfulness as did his to-

ward the strong defender whose sinewy
arm he clasped as if in terror.

"You understand what this means to
me," said Quinnox gravely, as they paused
to rest. "She will call me your murderer
and curse me for my miserable treason. I
am the first to dishonor the name of Quin-

nox."

To be Continued Next Saturday.

STREET IMPROVEMENT LAWS.

The "Specific Benefits" Act Commend-
ed ns the llent Vet Adopted.

To the Editor of the Indianapolis Journal:
At this time there probably is no question

of a municipal character attracting more
attention in Indiana than the new law con-
cerning the Improvement of streets. Boards
of public works and city street commis-
sioners are confronted by a serious proposi-
tion in the assessment of benefits to prop-
erty affected by such Improvements. But
In beginning their work under this new law
it is important that they start right and
follow the Intent and purpose of the law-
makers by establishing a fair and Just ba-

sis of assessing benefits.
It seems to me that there are three ob-

stacles in the way of properly applying
this new law by boards of public works
and street commissioners. In the first
place they setm to want to cling too much
to the old Barrett law of front-fo- ot as-

sessment. This is so much the easier way
to get rid of the work. These olficials for-
get that the Barrett law is a thing of tha
past that it became so odious and notori-
ous on account of the unfair and inequita-
ble front-fo- ot provision for the assessment
of property that its repeal was demanded
by outraged property owners. In the sec-
ond place I believe the theory of estab-
lishing an arbitrary' plan of assessment,
as is proposed by the Board of Public
Works at Indianapolis, as applied to corner
lots, is an obstacle in the way of getting
started right in the work. No hard nor
fast rules can be adopted in this work.
Different properties in different localities
are affected differently. The law contem-
plates that each piece of property must be
considered separately and assessments
made according to "specific benefits." The
law is clear on this point. Section 8 pro-
vides that "the word 'benefits, as used in
this act, means special benefits peculiar to
the property assessed, as distinguished
from general benefits to the city at large."
This, it seems to me, does not mean that
an arbitrary plan of, say 75 per cent, of
the cost of construction, can be applied in
all cases, but it means that the assessment
shall be equal to the cash value In dollars
and cents that is added to the property by
reason of the improvement. Here is where
the Barrett law failed to do justice. It is
well known that under that oppressive law
many assessments amounted to more than
the property itself was worth. Under that
law much property was confiscated, con-
trary to the federal and state constitu-
tions, and contrary to reason and common
sense. To do away with this unjust fea-
ture of the Barrett law the new law was
passed.

The third obstacle in properly applying
this new law is the fear of boards of public
works and city commissioners to assess
cities their just portion of the expense for
such improvemejits. In the past property
owners paid too much and cities too little
for street improvements. Take all the
street improvements in Indiana during the
last ten years, and I venture the assertion
that not 50 per cent, of the cost of such
improvements could be realized on the sale
of the property. Why? Because the prop-
erty is not benefited to the amount of the
assessments. The improvements are not
for the property affected so much as for
the public use. It is the public and not the
property owners that use the streets, and
the public should pay its just share of the
cost. This being the case, the Legislature
wisely provided in Section 7 that "in the
event the assessments of benefits, s here-
inbefore provided, shall not be sufficient to
pay the contract price for tho Improve-
ment, then and in that event the difference
shall be paid by the city in cash out of its
general fund." This section is the bestpart of the law. It fixes the cost where it
belongs upon the public, that uses the
streets. It is also wise as a matter of
public policy, for if city councils find that
the city is to pay its just share of the ex-
pense it will act as a check upon extrava-
gant and unnecessary street improvements.
Some people advocate the theory that cities
shouiu pay all the cost of street Improve-
ments. That wou',1 be nearer right than
the front-fo- ot rule of the Barrett law.
However, the new law is a good one if the
Intent and purposes of its provisions are
carried out by those having such duties to
perform. The provisions of the law are
plain and clear. To do right is but to
follow the law. It says that property shall
be assessed only the amount of "specific
benefits," and then let the public, through
the city, pay the balance.

WILL II. CRAIG.
Noblesvillc, Ind., Nov. IS.

BECKHAM VS. LURBIN.

Hamilton County Man Recalls n Cnse
in the Time of Governor linker.

To the Editor of tho Indianapolis Journal:
Although not a "constitutional lawyer,"

I offer a word of testimony in support ot
the patriotic action of Indiana's Governor
In refusing to turn over to a mob of Ken-
tucky Democrats with blood in their eyes

.and on their hands a victim for their sac-
rifice in the person of ex-Gover- Taylor.
Let me cite a precedent that occurs to my
mind. Soon after the war of the rebellion,
while the writer was sheriff of this county
(Hamilton) an incident occurred that shows
what Governor Baker thought of a Gov-
ernor's prerogative when called to act upon
a requisition. It was in 1S09 or 1S70. During
the war of the rebellion, as is well known,
the people of Kentucky were evenly dividedas to their allegiances to the causes repre-
sented by Lincoln and Jeff Davis. Neigh-
borhoods were divided, families were di-
vided. Fach side organized for offensive
and defensive purposes. Frequent conflicts
occurred, which often resulted in the death
of members of one or both sides.

There was one man Mose Kay, a noted
Unionist who was at the head of an or-
ganization of patriots. He was a man of
considerable means, consisting of mills
and other property. The Confederates
burned him out of house and home, and in
some of their combats he had caused some
Confederate guerrillas to bite the dust.
After the close of the war, when civil law-wa- s

restored in Kentucky, the humiliated
rebels sought to "even up" the score and.
if possible, get ahead by indicting Mose
Hay and his followers for murder, and
lor other offenses, taking no account, how-
ever, of the fact that their own hands were
red and dripping with loyal blood. In Ken-
tucky a Democratic court Is a law unto
Itfielf. Hay had fled, as has Governor Tay-
lor, not from justice, but from a irenzied
mob of humiliated, defeated traitors to
their country. He had taken up his resi-
dence in an obscure corner of Tipton coun-
ty, ruined in property and purse by his
devotion to the cause of the Union. His re-
treat was discovered. Having been Indicted
by a rebel Democratic Jury by the Instruc-
tion of a rebel Democratic Judge, a formal
requisition was made by the Governor of

Kentucky upon Governor Baker, of In
diana. for his surrender, the paper being j

presented in person uy an emissary or me
Kentucky court. Governor Baker without
"going behind the returns" and inquiring
into the foundation of th? indictment, and
taking it for granted that everything was
regular, honored the requisition, and a
gang of Kentucky thugs, with fiendish glee,
repaired to Tipton county, after having
procured the assistance (probably for a
consideration) of a degenerateel sheriff,
whose name shall not defile this paper, and
whose county repudiated his action, they
surrounded Kay's house In the night time,
compelled him to surrender and started to
drag him and his heart-broke- n wife back
to "the dark and bloody ground" for a
sample of Kentucky justice. The loyal
people of Tipton sent me a telegram,
stating that "a party of Kentucky rebels
were aboard the train (then due) with a
Union man under arrest, charged with
murder during the war." With the help of
some good fellows, who had the pluck, we
boarded the train at Noblesville, took their
prisoner from them, giving them in ex-
change some broken heads, took him to a
blacksmith shop and cut his hand-cuff- s
off and set him at liberty. When we were
informed that the$- - were acting under the
forms of law, and had requisition papers,
regular in form, properly honored, I sup-
posed that I would be ruined by damage
suits. Not so, however, as Governor Baker
promptly revoked his order authorizing the
arrest of Kay, and the Kentucky gang
were glad to get out of the state with their
own spinal columns Intact, not even walt- -
inr for a train, so great was their hurry.

Governor Beckham refers to an alleged
ante-electio- n agreement with Governor Tay-
lor. One only needs a little sense a very
little to know this charge is not true, but I
am not In favor of humoring him and his
gang by entering a denial, but would come
back at him In Democratic style and say,
"What are you going to do about it?" Gov.
Durbln holds a good hand; let him "stand
pat." THOMAS J. LINDLEY.

Noblesville, Ind., Nov. 13.

Ilefualns' to Honor Requisitions.
To the Editor cf the Indianapolis Journal:

Governor Durbin is not the first Indiana
Governor to refuse to honor a requisition
from a Kentucky Governor. About the first
of April, 1SG1, Governor Morton received a
requisition from the Governor of Kentucky
to deliver up "a fugitive from Justice," who
had been indicted In that State under a
law of the State for aiding in the escape
of slaves. On investigation It developed
that the "fugitive" was a well-to-d- o farmer
in Gibson county, who had never been in
Kentucky, but who, at his home, gave aid
and .comfort to fugitives whenever they
called. Governor Morton refused to grant
the requisition, whereupon the Kentucky
Governor and the Indianapolis Sentinel
went into a great rage and threatened to
know why a requisition from the Governor
of a sovereign State was not honored.
Whereunto this break of the Constitution
might have led but for the firing upon Fort
Sumter, a week or so later, no one can
ever know. That event, involving precisely
the same issue, so absorbed public atten-
tion that the Gibson county farmer's case
was lost sight of, being merged with simi-
lar cases then at issue. What official rec-
ords were made of the affair, if any, I
do not know. My impression is that a file
of the Journal of that time will contain a
Mortonian answer to his honor, the Gov-
ernor of Kentucky, not greatly different
from Governor Durbln's to Governor Beck-
ham, and the files of the Sentinel will
abound with denunciations of "the acci-
dental Governor," as it called Governor
Morton, who had been elected only Lieu-
tenant Governor, not greatly differing from
the late criticism upon Governor Durbin,
bringing Governor Durbin into very good
political society. After all, the war, which
was a big thing In its day, did not quite
settle everything. U. L. SEE.

Indianapolis, Nov. 20.

THE INDIANAPOLIS SOUTHERN.

More Rennons "Why the Capltnl City
Would Benefit by Its Construction.

To the Editor of the Indianapolis Journal:
The editorial on the Indianapolis Southern

Hallway in Monday's edition was sound and
to the point. The advice was timely and
good. Along the same line, let us say that
our people would much prefer to deal with
Indianapolis merchants. We want to sell
our raw material and manufactured prod-

ucts there and buy our stocks of mer-

chandise and machinery there; but with
present railroad facilities that is almost
impossible. Indianapolis is handicapped in
the matter of trade in this section of In-

diana. Shippers at both ends of the deal
understand that Indianapolis is discrimin-
ated against. That is a patent fact to any
man from this section who has a carload
of stock or produce to sell. For instance:
Tho freight charge on a carload of cattle
from Paoli to Indianapolis is $:; the same
car will be pulled a liKe distance to Cincin-
nati for $27, or a hundred miles farther to
Chicago for $25. It takes no great persua-
sion to get the shipment to the Cincinnati
or Chicago market. A large shipper from
ono of our manufacturing plants said to
me to-da- y that they could put their product
into Chicago at a lower rate than into your
city; in fact, could put cars through In-
dianapolis to Muncle, Ind., or Dayton, O.,
at less than the regular Indianapolis rate.
These are facts which your famous Com-
mercial Club might well 'look into, and
conditions which the proposed railroad
would speedily change. The capital city
might have a trade of untold millions in
merchandise, coal, timber and stock from
this section of Indiana if the "powers that
be" so will, and do not build an insur-
mountable wall by shutting out the In-
dianapolis Southern Hallway.

Paoli. Ind., Nov. 19. CITIZEN.

ItnllvrnyN and Smoke.
To the Editor of the Indianapolis Journal:

I am sure that a very large number of
good citizens applaud your editorial of the
19th In regard to the Incoming of the In-
dianapolis Southern road. I have heard the
opinion expressed that the principles con-

tained In that editorial should be reiterated
again and again. Such a spirit makes a
city greater. One who is active and busy
in this or any other community knows that
the world is well tinctured with the doc-

trine of the "knocker." It is so easy to be
destructive. Throwing a chunk in the
wheel is such an easy operation. There are
those who kick in their sleep. I can re-
call the spirit which had to do with the
building of the Vandalia and Vincennes
roads. As I remember it, this work was
the result of a great municipal effort.
What does it count if these roads are a
part of the same combination? The spirit
of combination has been present in the
railroad world from the time when there
were two roads on the earth. Yet, from
decade to decade, from first to last, hauling
charges have been on the decline. It has
cost less to get a barrel of flour from
Minneapolis to Liverpool during the last
decade than ever before. It costs less to
deliver a ear of coal from the mine to the
mill than it did thirty years ago. This is
largely the result of Incre-ase- d capital,
increased consolidation and, of course, the
lower rate of merest, one affects the
other, and all for public good. The natural
result of intelligent consolidation is to re-
duce prices. The Standard Oil Company,
which is composed of some of the most in-

telligent capitalists in this country, has
made its money by selling cheaply, and
not by selling high. Yet. notwithstand-
ing, it is the spirit of the "knocker." rather
than that of the more reasonable man.
which has to be confronted. Such a spirit
will oppose any measure leading to the
betterment of the condition of his neigh-
bors, and has to be considered rather than
the spirit of intelligence.

The principles of your editorial certainly
apply with equal force to the encourage-
ment of the Incoming interurban roads.
Every posflble advantage consistent with
public welfare should be offered them.
They should be encouraged in every pos-
sible way.

The smoke ordinance might readily be
made a means of persecution to our preat
productive. Industries. It wtiuld be pleasant
to be without smoke, yet as a concrete,
productive fact I would be glad to see
more of it and to have it more widely dis-
tributed. The road to a smokehss city
is a long one, and we are far from its end'.
Nearly all of our productive mechanical
plants in this city have outgrown their
steaming capacity. Many of them have al-
ways been inadequate. Mest of them al-
ways will be. Where a boiler plant is
operated beyond its nominal capacity, when
it is overworked, the consumption of smoke
is an impossibility. Automatic stokers,
which convey more coal inr.o a boiler fur-
nace than it will normally consume, will
develop abnormal smoke. We have only
to look around In order to see them. The
name is true of the various smoke-consumin- g

devices. Where a plant, is being over- -
r?rrVA smnVp will exist. A little knnu'l.

1 edge of facts substantiates this statement.
With ample capacity in te boiler plant

S

REMOVED
Our office is now at lUS'l'K) North Pennsylvania Street.
All business connected with the executive department of our busi-

ness will be attended to at the above address At number 13 West
Washington Street, our old store, will be found, for a few days
only, some extraordinary values In Upright and Square
Pianos. The stock consists of new as well as ued and second-ban- d

Pianos, and will positively not be sold at such H,ox.r Prloew
should they be removed to our new store. Call and investigate; if
you do uot find just what you want at the old store call at the new
one, where you are sute to find it

THE STARR PIANO CO.
138-14- 0 North Pennsylvania St. Manufacturers.

Indiana's Representative Piano House.

ESTNEW riANOS' for Rent at $

MINCE MEAT
Josepli. Tasst's !3rl:o:rr

FRUIT CAKE AND PASTRY. 233 and 235 Massachusetts Ave,

A Foamij, Fragrant
Toilet and Bath Soap
Made from Imported Olive Oil.

1 Price, loc everywhere

EDUCATIONAL.

VORICÖ'O
USUIESS COLLEG

im
Half rate, $00.00, for LIFE COURSE, for

short time, to fill our new rooms. Write
to-da- y.

PiaWo
HARDINQ & MILLER MUSIC CO.

zxo andzia N. Pennsylvania St.

INCUBATORS BROODERS
BONE CUTTERS

IIUXTIXGTOX A2 PAGE
130 Bast Market. Phone rag.

SOMMKRS s OO
Store That Saves You Money.

very simple devices will servo every pur-
pose. A rigid enforcement of the smoke
ordinance at this time would amount to
the persecution and partial destruction of
many plants. LOUIS II. GIBSON.

Indianapolis, Nov. 20.

SALOONS IN INDIANA.

I.nke County In the Lead When Pop-

ulation Is Considered.
State Statistician Johnson has prepared

a table showing the number of saloons in
the counties of the State, the larger cities
and incorporated towns. He prepared the
table from statistics secured from county
auditors. On Dec. 31, last, there were i,Z'J2

salon licenses in vogue in Indiana, one
for every 573 people. Brown and Steuben
counties are the only ones that have no
saloons. Hendricks county now has four.
Marion county leads with K8, one for every
C53 people, and Vanderburg comes second
with one for each 244 people. Lake
county, in which are located Hammond,
South Chicago and other suburbs of Chi-
cago, has Zl'J saloons, one for every 173

people.
Fifty-nin- e of eighty cities In the State

that have reported to the statistician have
2.843 saloons against 2.1SS in 1S'j7, an in-

crease of 455 in three years. The licenses
amounted to sixty-thre- e cents for each
person. In 1897 there were forty-fiv- e sa-

loons in Muncie, while at the close of
last year there were eighty-nin- e. Ts'ew
Albany shows an increase in the same
period from seventy-tw- o to ninety-si- x.

Fort Wayne showed a decrease from 3j5 to
175. Reports from 204 incorporated towns
give 5'J6 saloons, one for every people.
The receipts for licenses amounted to $72,-213.- 50,

or forty cents for each person. The
records of Indianapolis show there were
3G0 saloons in 1.7 and 544 in 100, an in-

crease of 1S1 in three years.

AVlien Jesse Lee Enlisted.
To the Editor of tho Indianapolis Journal:

Reading an editorial in the Jour-

nal of recent date regarding the
promotion of Jesse M. Lee to the colonelcy
of the Thirtieth regulars recalled to my
mind an incident relating to his enlist-
ment mat may be of Interest to the read-

ers of the Journal. On April 14, 1SC1, in
company with a neighbor boy and com-
panion, and while exercising our horses
on the road leading out east of Green-castl- e,

Ind., we met Jesse Lee. Young
Lee, who was then about twenty ears
of age, was without coat or vest, and his
trousers were tucked in his boots. In an
swer to our inquiry as to where he was
going he stated that he was on his way
to enlist, adding that, as the President
had called for volunteers, he believed it
was the duty of every able-bodie- d young
man in the country to respond to the call.
As Lee's home was about twelve miles
from Greencastle, we proposed that he
mount on behind one of us and ride the
rest of the way, but he assured us that
he did not mind the walk, and laughingly
adde-- d that 4f one expected to become a
soldier he ought not to be frightened by
a little jaunt of twelve miles. After bid-
ding him good-by- e my young frb nd re-
marked that he believed Je.e would make
a good soldier and those who have watched
his career since his enlistment as a pri-
vate soldier in 1W1 will verify the truth-
fulness of the prediction. W. W. V.
Indianapolis, Nov. I'J.

The Iletloiiln I,ve Song.
From the-- desert I come to thee

On a tallln fhod lth fire;
And the winds are left

In the speed ot my de.dre.
ln Ifr thv window I ftar.il.

And the mldnittht h.ais my cry:
I love thee. I luve but thee.

With a love tha t shall riot die
Till the sun rovs told.
And the stars are old,
AnJ the bnvea uf the Judgment Lxk

Tin old:

Iw.k from thy window ami see
My j.us.-io- n and my rain;

I Iii n the x.inds ! d'.w.
And I faint In thy dis.Uln.

Let the msht ir.ds touch thy brow
With thr heat of my turning Finh.

And m-:- t thf t- - rear the vow
Of a love thnt shU not div

Till the sun grows cold
And the Ftars are elJ.
And the leave of the Judgment Ilook

Unfold!

Mv pteps are nluhtly driven
ify thf fever in my breast.

To hear from thy lattice breathed
The word that hall Klve me rest.

Open the du r i f thy luait.
And oj'n thy chaiiil-- r d.r.

And my kl?es hhall trach thy Hps
The. Live that shall fade no more

Till the eun grows cold
And the turn are old.
And the of the Judgment Doek

Unfoldl
Bajrr4 Tolar.

3.50, $4 and $5 per month.
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Tuxedo Coats
In other words "Dinner Jackets."

The popularity of the Tuxedo has
increased from season to season.

It is now fully as important a
belonging to a gentleman's ward-
robe as the conventional livening
Dress Coat.

Because of our extensive busi-
ness in evening dress garments
we are obliged to carry nearly
every known weave and weight
in dress cloths.

Consequently we are able to
match a Tuxedo with any waist-
coat or trousers you may have.

Moderate Prices
Come and see us. It us book
your order lor a Tuxedo.

Kahn....
Tailoring Co.

RESIDENCE LOTS

SOUTH

OO AT

And 'Ü Each

THIS

Nose, Throat, Lungs
Go to the REINIIART PHYSI-

CIANS, Thiid Floor Stevenson
Building:, Indianapolis.

The New Discovery cures Catarrh of the
Nose, Throat and Lungs. We guarantee
a cure if we fay we cap cure,

Capitol Medical Institute
8:30 a. m. to 6:30 p. m. Wednesday and

Saturday till 9 p. m. Sundays 9 a. m. to
x p. m.

..ORIGINAL AIvIJJGRETTT..

Chocolate Creams
Hold Clr At

Huder's Drug Store
Washington and Pennsylvania.

TNA CABINET CO., Inc.
Manufacturers of

Bank and Office Furniture and Fixtures
All kinds of Desks, Tables and Chairs. On
profit-fro- m the factory to the oilice.

tJllleeand sales rorii 3'l-i-- " W. Maryland St.

l'HYMCIA VS.

i iv. o. I. KLU rciiuw.
TtnPIPKNCK 1023 North Pennsylvania street.
OKK1CK T13 South MeridUn ftrert.
Otüce llour ! t 10 a. m.; 2 to 4 p. m : 7 to I

p. m. Tele; hone Office, reklJt ncc. i-- '..

131. J. I. SI'AU.NIIIIUHT,
The Kxpert, IteRlsterea Osteopath,

has aldJ many -- cal l incurahlr to reiore.
Examination IHLK; referetum. Uly pecta!.!
la ortice. UlJ 'thone, ZZli. Inxtsf.jrate.

Filth Floor. Stevenson BuUJnii. 52) SI).
- r?stt?rcnv rtttttf TT!

".N, OPTICIAN
SPECIALIS! IN orTICV

T.-Vi- l Ktm Eitmtntj. uissmi
vj ( 3 ITuriiUlied.


